GEORGE THE THIRD
cheeks, and thoughtfully screened by a number of his younger
followers he left the House in a state of abject misery. He had
had already to advise the King to remove Melville's name from
the list of Privy Councillors; and knowing of the friendship
which had existed between the two men the King tried his best
to soften the blow. In his letter to Pitt, written on May 5th, 1805,
he said:
Though the King is much hurt at the virulence against Lord Melville,
which is unbecoming the character of Englishmen, who naturally
when a man is fallen are too noble to pursue their blows, he must
feel the prudence and good temper of Mr Pitt's proposing his being
struck out of the Privy Council, and it is hoped after that the subject
will be buried in oblivion.
As the year wore on Pitt was made more and more conscious
that his efforts to stem the tide of the Napoleonic advance were
not meeting with very great success; and despite the fact that
at Trafalgar Nelson had shattered one of the French Emperor's
fondest hopes—the subjugation of Great Britain—it was Pitt's
painful experience to observe that the other European Powers
were cowed by Napoleon's military genius.
He went to Bath to recuperate; and it was while he was there
that he learnt of the defeat of die Austrians at Austerlitz on
December 2nd. It was a blow from which he was destined never
to recover; and after a painful three days of travelling he was
brought home to Putney on January I2th, 1806. On entering
his house he noticed a map of Europe hanging on the wall;
and it was then that he made his famous remark:
Roll up that map, it will not be wanted these ten years.
Nothing could now save him, for after Austerlitz he had lost
the courage to live; and in the early hours of January 23rd he
breathed his last, murmuring shortly before he died:
Oh, my country!   How I leave my country!
Those words were a fitting epilogue of a life lived in the service
of Kong and Country.
#	#	*
pitt's death brought great sorrow to the King. For nearly
nineteen years they had been in the closest touch with each other;
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